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I Have Had Several
Antachks of Pup-Love; 0 o e
But I Loved Nellie ! WET LT WA

wtween, 1 g

vawp of j hough badly done, satis
my voung master, who was thinking
not me

As he sle 1e next morning, I watched
my bed— 's moved up close to his.
ny handsome men, but none so all-rou
1 as Mr. Ned. His pedigree shows in eve
his clean-cut face, and us fig
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e out him fron

" Miss Katl

vne's country
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g me on the head wit

1 blood,
" Dr. Ihek
or blue tloo
e won; hut that
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i—well, blue ribbor
of course

Mr. Ned sl I
. then in wulked Dr. Dick.

the doctor, although Mr. Ned did
1 ham
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He was wrong. The ol
I never permitted Dr. Dick to t
ell remembered the time he had ki

s three times it's up 1o
» for the pain. I happened to get in h

, and never v
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“You Hnow She Loves You Dearly, Happy Toddy.”

Mr. Ned spoke quictly

d

of —her,

1

I have

r 1 he has one of the finest, Mr. Ned doesn't
care much for pedigrees. Once I heard him say to
Dr. Ihck, his chum (after me): *Pedigree be

not blue, that has made the

1
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that morning, a

Mr. Ned, as usual, scolded me

es on my side, so that for a week 1 could

stepping into an automobile, 1 tried
he—oh, well. Mr. Ned did not
- act. I wish he had; but T have

satisfaction,”

v that I knew

» doctor;

Hng eve

If Ever a Do Was
a Lady, That Dog
Was Nellie

Then we
After
that morning Dr. Dick stopped coming to our apart-

but he looked furfous.  Drep it they did.
all went out.  We left the man at the corner.

ment. 1 was happy.

“You were right, old vellow, ™
Mr. Ned confided to me about a month later. He
was tearing Dr. Dick’s photograph into hittle pieces.

1 looked sharply into my master's white face, he
down into mine. For fully twenty seconds we sat
staring at each other.

“Well, you want to know all about things, and
vou shall,” he said, “‘for you know her; she loves
voudearly, happy Toddy! Would I was as certain!”

He meant Miss Kathryne. He was right I knew

fellow—he's

her, and 1 knew what he did not, that she loved him
also, myv dear voung master! Did she not whisper
it to me? Of course she did! he put me on
my he - ot to tell. N c—gentlemen

never betray the confidence of a woman.
I am true to my class. So I merely pounded the

floor six times with my emotional indicator (tail,

in common English).
Mr. Ned smiled.  “You love her also,” he said,
stroking my back gently. ' I'm not jealous of you,

pect Dr. Dick has made some sort of

.l-nrllli_\-, I
Some-

trouble.
thing is wrong

There was a little tremor in his voice that deeply
moment [ was mped.  What
I could not think, so 1 simply
It was all I could

as not answered my letters.

She

Faor a
L ilil
t paw into his hand.

pained me.
to do to con
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He understood.
You mean we have each other; that—""
oddly; then taking me
1 leather couch, he laid
ul upon my side, and was unusually still
wents, however, Mr. Ned jumped up
: away, almost roughly.
" we, you and I, Tod, cannot triumph
nes. Now, be still; T must wnte a
M he said.  Thought is not noisy, so while Mr.
wrote sheet after sheet I thought.
t seemed selfish that my master's trouble should
cupied all my thoughts; but 1 am truth-
ful, and must say that my mind
also went back to the timie when
I too was voung, and had to face a
lonely future.  Dogs' loveis strong
love. We fritter away no time in
silly pretense.  ( H course, we have
our passing fancies If
“men will he men," so also dogs
will be dogs; but when we love,
we love faithfully and well—his-
tory proves this.
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all of us.

She—my love was named Nellie
she was born at the Chestnut
Hill Kennels, and if ever a dog
was a lady, that dog was Nellie.
Her coat v black satin, and
round her neck, which was as

v in its way
own, was a co

Jdender and lov
Miss Kathryne's
of white, as soft to the touch
velvet.

I have had several attacks of
pup-love; but 1 Jloved Nelhe.
After meeting her twice, 1 knew
that. She had adorers galore, but
to none of us gpave she one particle
of encouragement. In spite of her
tiny stature, Nellie had a manner
that would not have shamed a
Miss Kathryne. [ called upon her
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He Said



